feet above the earlh.

The Height of Clouds.

'F-IUNDERSTORM clouds are variable in height—from
500 to 2,000 feet. The clouds in thunderstorms may

be very deep—from two to five miles and more; hence the
a rance as o disiance is very deceplive.
ouds generally occupy a position from 2,000 to 5,000

The Magazine Fage Vi iii Be a Feature of Tomovrrow’s Sunduy Times

Cumulus

de\m-m Fahrenheit.

The Oriental Ruby. i
Oriental ruby consists of nearly pure alumina—i. e.,
oxide of aluminum—in a crystalline form, containing
but one per cent of oxide of iron and
any other substance. The melting

per cent'of
ﬂm 1,300

1

Their Married Life
A NARRATIVE OF EVERYDAY .’AFFJ_\IRS
Helen Buys a New Waist and Re-
ceives from Warren Some
Pertinent Advice.

Coprright, 1917, Intersations! News Rervice.

T was decidedly the prettiest

i I'raut Helen had ever seen, but

it was rather expeniave. Never-
theless she eyed It longingly. and
the mleswoman sald begullingly

“It's . really a hargain for that
amount, madam, It has been reduced
from pine seventy-five”™

“Oh. it i3 & beauty,” Helen agresd,
*hut I ought not to pay eight dollars
for 2 walst. 1 had hoped tp get
something for about five or six™

*But this iz so dressy.” there Is
nothing on the other tables nearly
as efMective,” the saleswoman re-
turned.

"I kpow that™ agreed Helen:
*Tell, I gueas I'll have to take IL”
and as the slegwoman took out
her ipavitabls bBeek and pencil
Helen fngered once more the soft
ercps folds of ahell pink with their
turguolse bins bands It was really
the most chrrming combination.

It wasn't until Helen reached
home that she moticed the littls
tag aftached to It that absolved

¢ the ownera ef the stors from any
ebligation afigr the walst was
laundared. That made Helen con-
wider again:. The waist was so ex-
peagive that she hated ts think
that abe must spend the money to
have it dry-cleaned every time mhe
wore It And it was so delicate
that it would soll very sasily. She
had thought, of course, shs could
wash I, byt with such an injune-
tion sgainst !t, she really doubted
whether It could bs dcne or noetl
Semething else clalmed her atten-
tion at the time, however, and the
waist was temporarily forgolten.

Helea Inid it xway In her shirt-
wmist bex smeng her sacheln and
the week-end went by. Once she
thought of the waist just before
ahe drepped of to aleeap Exturdsy
night, and she mentally decided to
take it back Monday morning, but
Supday deadened this Impulse, and
Monday brought so many new
things 'te do In Iits wake that she
fergot all abant 1t. And ae mhs put
the matter of dar after day wntil
s week had slipped br.

Y The mattsr was finally brought to
her attention again by Bunty
Brown, who ran in to call onwe after-
mesn. Bunly was filled to the brim
with the mew car Bill had bought.
and Helen felt a twinge of envy
and regret that Warren had dis-
pesed of theirsz. The next moment
ahe forgot =il about If, however,
in & more interesting remark.”

“I've just bad the most horrible
azperience with a shirtwalst”®
Bunty was saying. “Tt had twe col-
ors and thery all ran together the
frst day 1t was washed. I nearly
eried. bDecauss I pald §7 for it.™

I just bought one for §§. and
Fve kept It & watk (rying to de-
clde -@.'.I“r to take It back er

not. 1 hate te think of having It
gry cleansd every time”

“That's what I thought, and 1
washed it so carefully, but (it's

ruined, and it serves me right, Next
time I'll stick 1o all one color or
plain white™

Helen got imte her atreet clothes
an soon as Bunty had Jeft and de-
cided to take the waist back im-
mediately Bhe could hardly weait to
get inte Croft & Ordway's. and she
hurried instantly to the same sales-
woman who had walted en har.

“How &id you llke your walst?
the woman asked amilingly.

“Oh. I'm bringing It back,” Helen
sald guickly. ™I didn't zoean to keep
it so long, but I've been busy. I
want to have it credited and I'll take
something of ons celer not so ex-
penaive™

The woman locked dublous. *T'm
afrald it wan't be pessible to credit
it* she explained. “Tou ses the
store has adopted that mew prin-
ciple mince the war, ne goods ex-
changed or credited after & wesk's
tims has elapsed”

“But surely they will take It
back,” Helen pernisted. “Why, It
hasn't been taken ouwt of ity original
wrappinga”

*I'm sfrald that won't make any
differsnce, It's a rule, you kmew,”
and Halen discovered thal, argues as
she would, the walst could not be
exchanged.

It ssemed on the way home that
Jjust becauss she wanted to ex-
change it, that nothing ealse wounld
do. Bhe forgot the besuty of the
walst, and remembered onmly it
perishables qualities. Why had she
ever been so foolishT

Warren was homs whan Helen
reached thers and exclaimed al her
disappointed face. Helen laughed &
little, and finally confeased.

“0f courss I was foolish In the
beginning, Warren, but It's a
charge, and 1 didn't thiak I'd have
a bif of ‘Iroubls exchanging it any
time.”

“Did you ever stop te tLhink how
much tin  and energy 1y wanted en
people like yYou,” Warren sald earn-
eslly., “Every department gtors has
bad o keep up a regular office
force just to attend o the woman
who don't think bsfore buying
thingn. This is war time yoy know,
and service eannot be wasted. If it
will teach ¥you a lesson, I shan't
mind par¥ing for the walst to be dry
cleaned. After all, it !a a beauty,
fan’t 177

“It is," Helen pasented, “and 1 do
ses things more cleariy. T really

ramember and try mot te buy fool-
1shly And Helen thought happily

¥
of Warren's falt statement of facts,
and how much more she profited by
hig advice when |t was given in this
manner.
Watek fer the sext losinllment of
this meost |ntereating seriea.)

HICTANER

A Strange Story of Mystery and |
Fanaticism

‘The Man Fish’
By Jean de la Hire

(Copyrighted.)
a momen!, then, In & czlm
voice, Fulbert anid:

“Oxun ts your decision inal™

=¥ ep. Fulbert.™
There was . another pause. They
teok one snother's hands, and deep
emotion showed iiself in thelr rugged

T HEY looked at one another for, trembling, emotion fushing her cheeks.

i

facen
“Yery well, go.” Fulbert said nt
length. *‘Fhe is your daughter and |

I undersisnd. For rour sake I will
forgive her for having besn the chiel
cause of our defeat
“The unknowing
protscted Ozus.
“The child's

cause, Fulber:”

unconsclousneas hap

rac'a plotting. and Severac was pun-

iahad by death.” suld the priest. Rais-
§ing his woloe, he went on
“Oxus, woman should only be man's

instrument. When she in anyvthing
alse she Is the woman devouring the
keystone of the edifice
then. Martha. the instrument, gave
us Hictaner. Miiselle. becmuse we
neglected to use her from the first,
cauped the loms of Hiclaner. Laet this
pe a leswon for Lhe future, Ozus™

It will be a lesson, brother,”

The two mea ecmbraced sach olher,
amd Fulbert murmured:

"Go, Usue. You =1l know whers 1o
find me. 1 slall wait & month for vou
If you do uot appear tien, 1 will take
the «lectirid mirretf, our remaining

weapon, and until jis force i= exlinusted,

| lefy the Last Isle, §

than all Seve-|

of the Buddlilst brothers, Aboard were
Oxus, Molsette, and Dora Oxus had
brought u coffer fAlled with gold. Dora
| had brought the clothing necessary Lo
her mistress and herself. Hur Moisctre
brought one thing—the gluss mask
which Hictaner liad dropped on the rock
at Aurara’s chair on the doy of thelr
| first meellng

i

All erumbles |

| gare themselves up Lo mysterivus ac-

1 will go end strike down ohe after an- |
other the men who have touched us. But |

you wWili come, for when the ecdifice
crumbles, the strong must build snother
Go, Oxun. Gir lo make Molselia's happl-
LL

Oxua Vefy the laborsiory and wenl to
Molsetie's 3ecrel privon Pale and emacl-
ated, slmost unearthly, snd of a bosuty
which waas spiritlike, the soung girl
received her father wilh a melancholy

ls of wfection

*Molseite. rald Ozus in = trembling
voice. “the hovr of your happiness has

“What did you say, father™ alie cried
“Boon you will know all,” the father
answered. “But at present prepure your-

self. In two hours we leave, so got to-

gether all your most preclous be
longings.”

“We leave™ stammered (he young
girk

“Yes. and 1 Intend to give you Hie-
taner forever.”

Ha had opened his arms. Molsetle
threw herself Into them, weeping and
siammering

“Oh, father! Falher®"

Two hours iater the electrie launeh

he hands of one

The next morning bul tws fnhabi-

tants were ieft on the Lost Inle—Ful- |
bert and the negro Eciplo |
After midnight., when the lasi of

the launchas left the sland the (wo

tivities. They bore into the deepest
of the grottoes great loads of Instry- |
moents, books, machines

and heavy |
chests which hnd becn scattered
through the uppesr roams.  After Lhese |
roonis hiad been siripped of all they |
contained in vaiue, long sieel tubes
from which came cupper wires, werr |
placed in them. ‘These wircs gll jed |
to the ceniral stairway where Seiplo
hooked them to fupper plugues
plerced with haoles.
The Lanst of the Inle.

“Is It finlshed™ sakcd Fulborg

“It is fAnished, manster.' |

“The lnunch™

It is outslde. Al s in readiness® |

“Houk on the last wire wnd lot us
Eo."

“It ta done. moster ™

With a firm rtep Fulbert climbed
the slamirn, Oulslde upon the rocks he

slood up to hix full height and cast
hie cagle eve along the horizon

(Te Be Centinuwed Tomerrow,)

Ceprright, 1017, Internatiosal News Servies,

HE stuffa cotton in her pink ears whils she knits a

ETRY swealsr for a Sammy In

fcy days in bleak "No Man's Land™ Winter time.

wArm alr closes around like a mea, while

faroff France, for tha | hirds and butterfiles and

The

the game and the sea call!

friends and ]
But Mies ‘;lrnu_! keeps cyes down end thioks hard of a

o

.4

i

chap she knows who'll turn mp the deep wool collar around
purple ears and biess her while he does i1, and sticks It
out!—NELL BRINKLEY,

THE FATAL RING

(Novelized from the photo-play “The
Fatal Ring.7)

By Fred Jackson.
Episode 10.

{Copyright, 1015, by Fred Jacken. all rights

rearrved )

- HF'A advent had been so sud-
dan, so unexpected, that for
an instant Tom was dased—

Incapable of defending hlinself. He

went down under thelr ferca on-

slaught

He was upp agmin In &7 [nstant?
proving himssif more than a match
for the Arabs. strong sand agile and
wiry an they were, for their wiill
lay In dodging blows. not ifi slop
ping them, and Tom mansged Lo
land now and then. An uppercut
on the point of the chin disposed
of ona of his tormentors and he was
freo to turn his attention te ihe
other

A Fight to the Death.

But the second had dlscovered
the folly of getting within reach
of Tom's fsis, and he tried to keep
his distance. Tom was foreed 1o
rush him, therefore. drove him off
a rard or two, then turned and made
for the cabin,

The Arab drew a gus and fred
junt &3 Tom reached the doorwa
and his bullet bit Inte Tam's shoul-

der; but Tom managed lo slagger
into the cabin and beoit the door
behind him

He dragged himself to the wall.
Eot a gun. loaded it and reached
the window, An Arab was sneak-
Ing castiously toward the same
window the ouislde of the
cabin and Tem picked him off

from

But now, the High Priesirsy and
the other Arales came up and ileg
word was nassed 1o surround the
house

Two Arabs brouzht up & ladder
agd with It mounted to the upper
story Obtalning conirance there
without 4difflcuity. taey cautiously

descended the stajirs

An Arab appeared al the window
behind Tom and smashed the zlass
and as he turned Lo level his gun

gnother Arab leaped inle the room
¥t the other side Then e mpdes o
noae and as Tew twrwed, the frm
Arab salwied. By e time, the

-

Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Film
Pearl Standish .......i..... . PEARL WHITE
Richard Carslake .............Warner Oland
The High Priestess................... Ruby Hoffman
Tom Carleton ..............ccevvevn....Henry Gsell

Arabas whe had entered sbove had and set fre to . two others car-
reached the lower foor and One of ried M helplens reporter out into
them npw leaped upah Tom tha moods

The othier Araice swifily [olleowed
rglt. e wne held foxt and sirongl;
bound. T en while two Arakk mads

& pila of 1he Turniture And bhdding

As Tom and ha caplors reached
the flearing fhey the
Priestesm had nwaliing
the ggsuir of the niege at a distance.

ware mel hy
who e n

Anecdofes of

Minister of

the Famous
wealth doss not bring happiness. 1

English
i= credited with

Dr. Addison,

Neconsiraciion know from personal experiens

povert) doesn’t ring it ol
ing one of the most tactful of public What on azrth dons (1 matier
.p'.-.kr-t. one way or the other®

« 5 ®
Ever when heckied he? han the
] T, P That mest vorsatile of aughter-
happlest knack nf ®ikil pa - ;
= melersy Joe Corne, told a good
iny an incoavenienl aquemion 2 ~~ipe =
giory: the other day 4l a con-

At one of hin meeiings, for in 20T

. g tnids | vivig) acquaintRice of his wlo was
LAY ha An aske y u lagy n
SRS = . i jrwited to dinmer by a.rautusl rriend
IhE suliod WBIRRAY- IR MGUE W Ax the night was dork. ang the
favor of the repral of the Dloa. hooas of 1He Ziver of (e fonst waw
phemy laws iuated at the end of o murky and

- 1 mudds lone. hs wan sduis ' v

“Medam, U'm afzoll was Do 1Ay lane. b - Bdvised to bring

i i v A Lig laetern to light him en his
Addixen'a diplomatic vepl 4

way home,

On another acrasion a Hoexlen fom i _ : .
Boclallst, gne of his constitusnts, In AfL =4 very jovial evening the
guired == whether hie thougnt ropvivial one left and paddled back
that millinnalres should be sllowned through the mud firmly gripping hin
to rxist . heayy burden by the handie

Instezd of anrwering the gquestion Next meorning he received this
direct. Addimon musiogly remaried message from his hos!

“Well 'm shre 1 don’t know. | “Herewith your lantern. please
Rockefeller and the rent all say thar return parrot and ecage’

Compensation.

By Jane Mclean.

ciis came In grumbling of the dismal rain.
S But I, who heard at dawn ita rhythmic beat,
Its small, cool fAngers searching oul my window pane,
Saw bot the beauty of the windswept sireel.
I saw the mountains rimmed In leaden gray,
The sodden writhing of the apple tries;
The drenched brown leaves the wind had blown astray,
Only as one who, scarching, really seca

I eafl frame 3 magic gin
| Apd love the rain until the shadows ifL.

mr w

-

A Story nf"Romance,' i

1

|

Love and Mystery

“You are just in time" sha erled.
“From the hiil. jonder, I have just
seen the Standlah girl coming with
aid. 1 44 not make out her com-
punions. but 1 advise Instant Aight.”

“It shall be ss you advise," as-
sented one of the Araba

They hurried to the sutomoblls
which was walting., hidden In &
clump of trees near by. But as thsy
reached it. Pearl and the “Spider”
drove up.

Seaing only one man with Psarl,
and that one a very small and
twisted man. the Arabs hesitated
and watched, They saw Pearl and
“*The Spider” rush into the cablin to
extinguish Lhe fOre—lor already

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
Be Friendly.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am twenty, and five years
Ago became acgusinted with =
young man whom 1 dearly love
Ha s also about my age and at
presént sttending a college.

I am positive that during all
that time he loved me very mach,
but’ heing so young and not In &
pogition found |t Impoasible to
tell me so.

In splts of my love for Bim 1
have always acted as though 1
cared nothing about him, becmuse
I feit 1 had mwo right to encourags
cna 0 younyg, and I did not care

emoke was pouring out of the lowesr
windewn

And then a diabelical plot was
hatched |
*Thers are explosives in the

house!™ cried one of the Arabs 'sud-
denls, *1 saw them.” .

"It they should become ignited be-
fore she escapes ghe will ba swept

from our path onte and far all
time " rald another,
“Ge! Prevent her escape!” eor-

dered the High FPrieslesa

The Arabs sped 1o do her bidding
Joyously. Two crept up and made
fast the front door. Two magdas fas:
the windowa One mounted to the

rool 1o bar the exit thers. Then
all togother erept back te the car,
from which safe distance 1they
awalted the destruction of (e eabin

By this time Pearl and “The
Spider” had disgovered what was

afool. however, and they weore try-
ing one window after anolher in
search of an exit

The lower fluor was impossible

Lecause of the amoke. They mount-

cd the stair: snd found oue open-
ing tnat had bheen overlooked. Butl
ns (hey were about tp ¢limb through ’
into the fresh alr the explosion or-
virred.

w ith the terrific crash. the walis
of the cabin blew outwiard, the roof

lo go out with bim much and
have him spend money agn me.

Now | am convineed mors tHan

ever thet I cannot get alang

without him and feel that ¢ I

do not tell him of my love for him

I may loss him, as he ia under ths
Impression that | do nét care.
| AY:

Fun you to be friandly and cour-

teous ls. of course, the thing
to do, but dom't let emotlom drive
¥ou to foolish coursen. Mazbe yom
are making up the whele situstion
out of your own mind. Take =
friendship for granted, Sut
love affair. There was never anv
reason why wou need have been
rude or why you need to have acted
with & lack of amlabliity

Each Must Decide.

DEAII MISS FAIRFAX:

I am twenty-one., and hava
besn going about for two Years
with & man now In the army. He
often asks me. “Wan'd veay mMATry
ma if T were to come back a crip-
ple™ Now, Miss Falrfax [ iove
thix man dearir, but | evade this
questios for I cannot filnd anm an-
swer. (Can rou? P.C 8

not a

THIS. my dear girl ls the type of

Quesian which each af us must
answar for herself. [If it were I, I
feel fal sure that if the man 1

caved In and the whole dwelling
ecrumpled uyp as- though I had been
a house of cards

Tom Carleton yttered a ery of ter-

ror and closed his ever The Arabe

amiled contentedly an they gazed |
upon e burning ruinn that once |
had bLeers a house: then en J

jorcd the car ang druse off - |

Te He Lontinued loundsn),

loved were ready to sacrifics him-
weif for his country. 1 mhould love

him mo less If he came back
malme. and should fee! that T was
ealy dc 1g my bit 1o prove my own
loyalt> and fineness of feellng when
I mized him, with all Joy and
wincarity. that it was he | loved
his chara r and wis personalit;

and that physieal change cou'd
aflfect the deplh of my feellag

not

| I am

g B
. By William F. Kirk.

A bought twe (2) new sutes
for ma yestarday & ahe sed
I look fine in them. she sed
rl-ht!muo-nmut-lnﬂu
litte! man, -
'That Is the stuff, Bobbie, sed Mn
wen he calm beam & saw the sutes
Doll up for the dear sex. sod Pu
Tou are a chip of the old blsck, s
sed. Wen | was yure age | was
the best drassed-doy In our block,
Pa s§d. The Cress the Creek Qang
wasz all Jellus of me abd
any time they stavtad asything I
was thara to show them that &
dressed Doy can fite Detler thaw
ragged boy, Pa sed
Yure motheroffen Toald ms abeut
that horrid Cross the Creek Casg.
wed Ma She wed you wud have s
nice complesabun wen ¥You was &
littel boy If it hadent beén part
black & blug xll the time o
Mothers have peor mamries. sed
Fa. thay have 3¢ many thimgs e
lock lfufiht‘lhr_hth
ber all the batte!s thare sons win.
However, 3ad Pa. letting that pass’
& res-verting to the subjeck of

-

glahed sem of a dis-tingahed
sed Pa. ¥ [

it wen he speeks his
Priday. - - ’

Here T am. '
Bowing low. 3
Drassed to kiil 1
& mowars tp Koo'
Bobbie will speek what (he

teecher wants him o apesk, sed

Ma He in thisking of wmesking
The Arah's Farswell te ﬂu__m

wen 1 apoigh H.owed P The chils
darn aliways clapped wen I gt
thru. F

1 do net dout it, ped Ma. Speak-
ing peeces ls grand for' childers
Thay sré growing up in vary wm-
Batteld iimes mow, sed Ma & beg-
, foar long the time will cum wea
nabody will git asything In this
wurld If he dosent apesk up for i,
so I am glad lttel Boblis Is gitt!ng
this pracktis, sed Ma

Spesking pescew In gosd for the
memory, sed Pa. Wen § kid ferns
= Tong poem (o speek In skool Re
has made his memory jest that
much sironger. My father toald
me I culd nevver jern Horashus at
the Bridge, sed Pa, bot [ fooled
him. I lerned It in twe dayr sed
Pa 1 cud reesitsl it seven to this
day. sed Pa. ]

Lars Porssay of Clusium
By them nine gods he swoar
That the grats house of Tarquin
Shud suffer rong no moar.
By them nine goda he awoar It
& sent #m A D.'T.
Now who will stand on ~ether hand
& keep that bridge with me?

Fine, sed Ma, vou have a wunder-
fol memory abdout sum things

I am wunderful In many P
wpechs, sed Pa, but It is only now
& then that my littel wife taike
notis, sed Pa. Doant buy Bebble
any moar uniforms. sed Pa, it looks
Jike a long. Fard Winter.
golng o ware aote of my
new sutes te skool but-! wish* 1
dldeat Tave to Deskaus u ‘kid gite
kidded by the kids .

Long Flights by Birds.
A thrush was caught at Soulh.
port recently with a ring on ifs leg

| marked, “Inform Witherty. High
Helborn, Leadon™ Mr “H. W
Witherby, who Is the editer of

|
I
r' found elght
|

“British Birdse.” has, since 1¥10, had
75,000 birda se marked In the hope
of learning something about thelr
traveln A swallow ringed in Lan-
cashirs was found seven monihs
later st Grahamatown, South Afriea,

AA00 miles away. A “lesser blagks-
backed gull” ringegq at the Farne

fslands, off Northumberiand, was
moenths laler gr 80
Louls, Senggal: snd = blackbird,

* ririged London, was found in Mos-
cow a few weaks afterwarda It
would seem that birds are greater
travelers than most of us (magine

35,000,000 Documents in
One Room.

Ons of the moat marvelloug er- |
gan‘zations in the world s found
in the new bulldings at Kew of the
Cla'ms and Record Department of '
the Mialstry eof Labor. Here Lhe
whole work of unempieyment [n-
surance, formerly administersd from |
varioua towns throughout the
United Kingdom, s directed.

in one room alone 35.000,000 doc-
uments relating to werkmen's in-
surance are housed, and even Im |
thiz Inbyricth It is posaible to trace |
the name and full particulars of
any c'aim In two or three minutes
The eficlent worzing of amn In~,
t~lcate and complicated system '
carried sut almost eatirely by &

| $iaff of women numbering over $04, |



